>"OOF! Ow!" Lincoln exclaimed, air suddenly escaping his body.
>He was still disoriented, being awoken so suddenly.
>His eyes adjusted to the darkness, seeing what was causing all that weight on his stomach.
>"L-Lola?" He whispered out, seeing the pink dress.
>Her glove covered hands rubbed Lincoln's stomach through the blanket.
>"Do you think I'm beautiful?" A voice seductively whispered back at him.
>That raspy voice.
>"Lana?!" Lincoln nearly shouted in disbelief.
>"I couldn't get you out of my head, Linc. The way you complimented my beauty, helped me with changing clothes..." Lana paused for a brief moment.
>"...the way you touched me body" Lana said, biting her lower lip.
>Lincoln tried to keep his composure, his hands grabbing Lana's arms.
>"Come on, Lana. This isn't funny."
>Lincoln's eyes widened in surprise as Lana easily overtook him, her fingers inserting themselves between Lincoln's.
>His face became flushed as he opened his mouth to say something.
>He was immediately silenced by Lana's sudden movements: she began to grind her hips on Lincoln's crotch.
>"Shh, Lincoln..." Lana spoke softly.
>She undid her braid, her hair expanding and flowing down as she shook her head.
>With a seductive look, her hair hiding part of her face, she leaned in closer.
>"...Am I beautiful?"
>Lincoln was unable to speak, unable to breath, as he choked on air.
>He simply nodded, Lana's smile widening, as she leaned closer to him, her lips pressing against his.

>Lana loosened her grip on Lincoln's hand, Lincoln completely too shocked to move.
>She slowly pulled off Lincoln's blanket with her right hand, her left hand brushing gently against his bare chest as Lincoln's shivered.
>Lana let out a small giggle, biting her tongue.
>She leaned down, kissing Lincoln's stomach.
>Lincoln tried gasping for air, choking as his body did nothing more than tremble at the sudden sensation.
>Lana licked around his belly button in a circle, slowly closing in on his belly button before giving it a kiss.
>She continued her onslaught as she licked upwards, her tongue flicking over Lincoln's right nipple as she did got to it.
>Giggling, Lana knelt up, completely taking off the blanket, exposing Lincoln's mound in his underwear.
>"Am I that pretty, Lincoln?" Lana said seductively.
>Almost in a trance, Lincoln nodded his head, managing to sound out a barely audible "Yeah..."
>Lana leaned down, kissing Lincoln, not holding back as she attacked Lincoln's tongue with her own.
>After a few minutes of kissing, Lana pulled back, leaving a saliva trail between the two, Lincoln leaning forward without realizing it, wanting the kiss to continue.
>He was panting, his mind completely blank, unsure of what came next.
>Lana's smile was wicked, but reassuring.
>She stood over him, lifting up her pink dress, revealing her glistening, wet slit to Lincoln.
>Lincoln's heart raced a mile a minute, his panting increasing.
>Lana turned around, laying down on his body, her butt shaking right in his face.
>He could feel his cock spring up as Lana pulled down his underwear.
>"Agh!" Lincoln cried out, instantly covering his mouth.
>Lana's tongue suddenly ran through the length of his cock, from the bottom to the tip.
>She stuck his tip in her mouth, her tongue swirling it back and forth.
>"Come on, Lincoln. Don't be greedy. I cleaned them both for you~~" Lana said.
>Lincoln looked forward through his pained expression, seeing her butt still shaking in front of him.
>His mouth watered, giving him a perfect view of her asshole and cunny.

>Before Lincoln even realized it, his hands outstretched, grabbing on to both of Lana's cheeks.
>Her butt was soft and firm, Lana moaning as he continued to tease her.
>Lana got back to work, kissing and licking away at Lincoln's log.
>Lincoln winced at the feeling; he's never felt this good before.
>He didn't want to leave Lana hanging.
>With a quick motion, he buried his face between her cheeks, giving her asshole a wet, sloppy kiss.
>Lana shrieked, muffled by Lincoln's cock in her mouth, making him feel even better.
>He continued his motion, massaging her cheeks and licking her hole.
>She trembled with pure delight, almost unable to focus on her own job in front of her.
>Lincoln's tongue lightly penetrated Lana, Lana losing all feeling in her lower body.
>"L-Linc!" she managed to gasp out.
>Lincoln's chest felt wet.
>Lana had collapsed on his body, unable to move.
>Lincoln noticed her love juices leaking out, on his chest.
>It looked delicious.
>He bravely ventured forth, licking at the source of the juice.
>Lana immediately shrieked out, her hand covering her mouth instantly.
>She panted heavily through her hand, her lower body trembling as Lincoln lapped away at her extremely sensitive area.
>It felt like she couldn't take it anymore.
>She felt something burning inside of her.
>Lana got up, sitting on Lincoln's legs, his cock rubbing up against her pussy lips.
>"I can't wait anymore, Lincoln..." she said with desperation in her voice.
>Lincoln simply gulped and nodded.

>Lana expertly moved her hips, up and down against Lincoln cock.
>Lincoln trembled with pleasure, wanting more.
>Lana wasted no time, immediately guiding his cock to her entrance.
>It felt too big for her tiny body to take, the tip barely making his way in.
>Lana trembled with each movement, Lincoln holding on to her hips.
>With final, slow, thrust... Lana took the entirety of Lincoln's member, gasping heavily, her face completely flushed red.
>"L-Lana..." Lincoln managed to say through his gasps.
>"Shh... L-Lincoln. J-Just enjoy this..." Lana tried to say
>Although she was trying to remain dominant, her voice cracked under the pleasure.
>Lana began moving her hips, upward and downward, tightening on Lincoln's cock.
>Lincoln grunted and panted, Lana increasing her movement speed.
>She was in ecstasy as jolt-like pleasure coursed through her entire body with each thrust.
>Lana lifted her dress up, removing it.
>She managed to get it up to her arms before Lincoln sneakily thrusted even harder.
>"AAAAHhhh!" Lana screamed out, immediately restraining her voice.
>Lana's arms stayed behind her head, her entire body arching and curving.
>Lincoln began moving his hips along with Lana's rhythm.
>Lana's breathing increased with each thrust, Lincoln's movements rapidly increasing as he came close to climax.
>"C-come on, Linc... Do it..." she said through her gasps.
>Lincoln immediately released, cumming deep inside Lana.
>With a final gasp and shudder, Lana collapsed on top of Lincoln, his cock still inside of her.
>Lincoln wrapped his arms around Lana, rubbing her back as they both caught their breath.
>As soon as his breathing evened out, he moved Lana's hair behind her ear, Lana giving him a happy smile.
>"You're the most beautiful girl I know, Lana." he said softly to her.
>Lana smiled, replied by pressing her lips to his, before she collapsed again and drifted off to sleep.